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concealed,  without giving  myself the  trouble  of
asking you.

Here Thomas began to stare and look frighted.
Why, sir, and't please you, says he, must I confess
everything ?

No, no, Thomas, says the doctor, I don't ask you
to confess anything ; I'll come back presently and
tell you, as well as if you told me yourself.

Ay, but then, sir, says Thomas, you say, if I don't
tell you everything first, then I shall get no help
afterwards.

That's very true, Thomas, says the doctor,
gravely, I do say so; and therefore, if you have
anything to tell me before I go, let me know it;
but I don't oblige you to tell, you may do as you
will; if you have anything to say, tell me; if not,
tell me.

Why nothing, sir, but about the girl, a little.

Why, there now, I thought so, when I felt your
pulse ; did'nt I almost tell you so ? says the doctor.
I warrant you, ye have lain with the poor girl now,
and, it may be, got her with child : is that it ?

I'm afraid so, indeed sir, says Thomas; but it
was but twice.

Well, says the doctor, you drew her in, I dare
say, by promising to marry her, did'nt you ?

I think you know everything, says Thomas ; in-
deed 'tis so, sir.

And then, says the doctor, when you found the
poor girl was with child, you disappointed her, I
suppose.

Yes, sir, says Thomas ; there's no hiding anything
from you, I think.

Well, Thomas, says the doctor, but what shall I
do for you now ? for unless you make this poor girl
some satisfaction, there's no saving you. Where is
she ? you say she's alive, it seems.
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